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ULE virtus §3 quatta, boni, fit vivere parvo, 
(Nec meus hic Sermo, Sea quem precepit 

| Ofellus 

Rufticus, * abnormis Sapiens, craflaque Minerva) | 

Difcite * nom inter Yanceis, menfafque nitenteis, 

Cum ftupet infanis acies fulgoribus, & cum. 

Acclinis Sah is animus meliora recufat ; 

> Verum bie impranfi mecuin di [quirite. Cur hoc? 
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; Har, and how great, the Virtue and the 
\ \ Art _ : 


To live on little with a chearful heart, 

: (A Dottrine fage, but truly none of mine) 

Let’s talk, my friends, but talk ° beffe we dine : 

* Not when a gilt Buffet’s reflected pride ’ 5 

Turns you from found Philofophy afide; 
Not when from Plate to Plate your eyeballs roll, > 
‘And ghe brain dances to the mantling bowl. 

| Hear Bethel’s Sermon, one not vers‘d in {chools, 
* But flrong in fenfe, and wife without the rules. 10 
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Cum labor extuderit faftidia, ficcus, inanis, 

— Sperne cibum vilem. — ° Foris eft Promus, €3 atrum 
Defendens pifces hyemat mare: cum fale panis 
Latrantem fromachum bene Jeniet : unde ? putas, aut 

Qu partum? Non in caro nidore Voluptas 


Sumiuna, fed in teiplo ef *** 


C4] 
i * Leporem feltatus, equove Lafus — 
1° Vix tamen cripiam, pofito pavone, velis quin 

Hee potius quam gallina, tergere palatum — 

qanguam ad rem attincat quidquam: num vefteris ita 
Quam laudas, pluina ¢ — '' Laudas infane, crilibrem 
Mullum, i fingula quem minuas pulmenta neceffe of. 

Dicit te fpecies video. Duo pertinet ergo 

Proceros odiffé lupos? quia feilicet illis 
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s _— 
+ i natura modum dedit, bis breve pondus. 


a el orrectum magno magnum fpectare catino 
x yellem (ait Harpyiis. gula digna rapacibus) at vo, * 


Frefentes Auftri! coquite orum opfcw.a: Quamvis 


Putet 


| c 5] 
* Go work, hunt, exercife! (he thus began) 
Then feorn a homely dinner, if you can. | 
* Your wine lock’d up, your Butler ftroll’d abroad, 
Or kept from fifh, (the River yet un-thaw'd) 
If chen plain bread and milk will do the feat, 7 5 
The pleafure lies in yor, not in the meat. 
*° Preach as I pleafe, I doubt our curious men 
Will chule a Pheafant fill before a Hen ; 
Yet Hens of Guinea full as good I hold, 
Except you eat the feathers, green and gold. 20 
** Of Carps and Mullets why prefer the great, | 
(Tho’ cut in pieces ere my Lord can eat). 
Yer for fmall Turbots fach efteem profefs? ~ 
" Hecsile God made thefe large, the other lefs, 

*? Oldfield, with more than Harpy throat endu’d, 25 
Cries, “ Send me, Gods! a whole Hog barbecu’d !” 
Oh blaft it, ‘> South-winds ! till a ftench exhale, 
Rank as the ripenefs of a Rabbit’s tail. 

By what Criterjon do ye eat, d’ye think, 
If this is pried for fuocetnefs, that for fink ° 30 
| J When’ 
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Putet sper, rbombufque recens, mala copia quando 
fEgrum {ollicitat flomachum, cum rapula pleaus 
Atgue acidas mavult inulas. ** Necdum omnis abefa 


Pauperies epulis regum + nam vilibug ovis 


Nigrifque e@ oleis hodie locus. 
*© Tutus erat rhombus, tutoque ciconia nido, / 

Doiec vos aultor docuit Pretorius. ad Ergo 

Siguis auc mergos fiuaves edixerit affos, 

Pavelit pravi docilis Romana Juventus. 
si Sordidus a tenui villus diftabit, Ofello 

Fudice ’ nan fruftra vitinm vitaveris iftuds 

S3 te alio pravitin detorferis. "2 Avidientis | 


°° (Cui Canis tx vero dubum cognomen adberet) 


Quine 


[7] 

When the tir’d Glutton labours thro’ a Treat, 
The fweeteft thing will ftink that he can eat 3 
Hé calls for fomething bitter, fomething four, 
And the rich feaft concludes extremely poor : 
** Cheap eggs, and herbs, and olives ftill we lees} 
Thus much is left of old Simplicity ! 

*¢ The Robin-red-breaf till of late had reft, 
And children facred held a Martin's neft, 
Till Becca-ficos fold fo dev’lith dear _ 
To one that was, or would have been a Peer. 
*”? Let me extoll a Cat on Oyfters fed, 
I'll have a Party at the Bedford Head, 
Or ev’n to crack’ live Crawfifh recommend, 
I'd never doubt at Court to make a Friend. 

~*3°Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother 

About one Vice, and fall into the other : 
Between Excefs and Famine lies a mean, 
Plain, but not fordid, tho’ not {plendid, clean, 
*? Awvidien or his Wife (no matter which, 


For him you'll calla ** dog, and her a bitch) 
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Duinquennes oleas ch, & fylveftria corns 


** Ac nie mutatum parcit defundere vinum, & 
Cujus odorem olei nequeas perferre (iced | 

Mle repotia, natales, aliofque dierum _ 

11 F eftus albatus celebret') cornts ine bili 
Caulibus infillat; *? — non parcus aceti. 


Quali igitur vittu fapiens utetur, €? borum 
oN 


Utrum imitabitur ? hac urget lupus, bac canis, aiunt. 


°* Mundus erit qui non offendat fordibus, atque 

In neutram partes cultus mifer. **° Hic neque fervis 
* $ ° ° ° . . 

Albuti fenis exemplo, dum munia didit, 

Sevus erit: nec fic ut fimplex ** Nevius, unéam 

Convivis prebebit aquam : vitium hoc quoque magnitte 


*7. Accipe nunc, vitlus tenuis que quantaque fecum 


Affcrat.. ** In primis valeas bene: nam varia res 
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Sell their prefented Partridges, and Fruits, = =~" 
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And humbly. live on rabbits and on roots: - 

“1 One half-pint bottle ferves them both to dine, 

And is at once their vinegar and wine. | . 

But on fome ** lucky day (as when they found 5 

A loft Bank-bill, or heard their Son was drown’d) 

At fuch a feaft ?’ old vinegar to fpare, 

Is what two fouls fo gen’rous cannot bear; 

Oyl, tho’ ic ftink, they drop by drop impart, 

But fowfe the Cabbage with a bounteous heart. 6o 
aa He knows to live, who keeps the middle ftate, 

And neither leans on this fide, or on that : 

Nor 7° ftops, for one bad Cork, his Butler’s pay, 

Swears, like Albutius, a good Cook away 3, 

Nor lets, like ** Nevius, ev’ry error pafs, § 65 

The mutty wine, foul cloth, or greafy glafs. 

*? Now hear what bleffings ‘Temperance can bring : 

(Thus faid our Friend, and what he faid I fing.) 

irft Health : ** The ftomach (cram’d from ev'ry dith, 

. A Tomb of boil’d, and roaft, and flefh, and fifh, 70 

| ; gE When 
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Ut noceant bomint au: memor illius efca@ 

Dud fimplen ** olim tibt federat, at fimul affis 
Mijcueris elixa, Siraul conchylia turdis, ~~ 

Dukia fe in bilem vertunt, fromachoque tumultum 
 Lenta feret pituita. °° Vides, ut pallidus amuis 
Coue ayateas dubia ? quin corpus oxufium | 
Hefternis vitiis, animum. quoque praegravat una, 
Atque affigit bumo diving particulam aurea 

' Alter ubi ditto citins curate fopori 

Membra dedit, vegetus preferipta ad munia furgit. 
> Fic tamen ad mcelius poterit tranfcurrere quondam ¢ 
Sive diem an rediens advexerit. annus, 

Seu vecreare volet tenuatum corpus ; se 

Accedent anni, Bg tractari mollius eetas 

Imbecilla volt. *? Tibi quidnam accedet ad iftam 
Quam puer & validus pre-fumis mollitiem fen | 


Dura valetudo inciderit, feu tarda fenettus ? 


[uJ 
When Bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid jar, 
And all the Man is one inteftine war) 
Remembers oft *” the School-boy’s fimple fare, 
The temp’rate fleeps, and fpirits light as air ! : 

1° How pale, each Worthipful and rev’rend Gueft 
Rife from a Clergy, or a City, feaft ! yn | 
What life in all that ample Body, fay | 
What heav’nly Particle infpires the clay ? | 
The Soul fubfides ; and wickedly inclines 
To feem but mortal, ev’n in found Divines. © . 8a 
>* On morning wings how active fprings the mind 
That leaves the load of yefterday behind? | so” 
How eafy ev'ry labour it purfues > | . 
How coming to the Poet ev'ry Mute a | | 
>* Not but we may exceed, fome Holy time, ; 85 
Or tir’d in fearch of Truth, or fearch of Rhyme. 
{ll Health fome juft indulgence may engage, 
And more, the Sicknefs of long Life, Qld-age : 
*? For fainting Age what cordial drop remains, 
If our intemprate Youth the Veflel drains ? (90 - 
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** Rancidum aprum watigui laudabant, non quia nafus 
His nullus erat, fed (credo) hac mente, quod hofpes 


Tardins adveniens, vitiatum commodius, quam 


Integrum edax dominus confirmerct. °° Hos utinam inter. 


- 


| Horeas natum ee me prima tuliffet : 

5¢ Das aliquid F ame ? (qua carmine gratior aurem, 
Occupat bane’ Grandes rhombi, patineque 
Grande ferent una?” cums damno, dedecus. Adda 
3% Tratum patruum, Vicinos, te tibi iniquum, 
Et frufira mortis cupidur, cum deerit gent 


7? As, laquei pretium. —— 


va 
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2 Our Fathers prais’d rank Ven'fon. You fuppofe 
Perhaps, yo:.1g men! our Fathers had no nofe? 
Not fo: a Buck was then a week’s repatt, 
And ’ewas their poitt, I ween, to make it laft; 
Better to keep it till their friends could come, 9g 
‘Than eat the fweeteft by themfelves at home. 
2’ ‘Why had not I in thofe good times my birth, 
E’re Coxcdmb-pyes or Coxcombs were on earth ? 

Unworthy He, the yoice of Fame to hear, 
(°° That fweeteft Mufic to oe honeft ear; 109 
For ’faith Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong, 
The world’s good word 1s better than a Song) 
Who has not learn’d, * freth Sturgeon or Ham-pye 
Are no rewards for Want, and Infamy! 
When Luxury has lick’d up all thy pelf, © 0 5 
Curs’d by thy ** neighbours, thy T'ruftees, thy felf, 
To friends, to fortune, to mankind a fhame, 
Think how Pofterity will treat thy name; 
And °? buy 4 Rope, that future times. may tell 


Thou haft at leatt beftow'd one penny well. 110 
e° | o > Right, 
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4° — Fure, inquis, Thrafius iftis 
Furgatur verbis;, ego veltigalia magna | 
Divitiofque babeo tribus amplas regils. ** Ergo 
Quod fuperat, nen eff melius quo infiumere Po cs 
Cur eget indignus quifquam te divite? quarg 
i Templa ruunt antiqua Deum? cur improbe ! care 
Now aliquid patria tanto emetiris acervo ? 

Uni nimirum tibi rette femper erunt res ? 
: ‘ O magaus pofthac inimicis rifus! uter-ne 
** Ad cafus dubios fidet Sibi re ° bic, qui 
Plavibus. affuerit mentem corpufque fuperbum ? 
An que contentus parvo, metucnf(que futuri, 


In pace, ut fapiens, aptarit idonea bello?” 


; 45 Ono 


{ 5] 
+: & Right, cries hia Lordthip, for a Rogue in need 
<¢ "Io have a T'afte, is Infolence indeed : 
<¢ In me ’tis noble, faits my birth and ftate, 
« My wealth unwieldy, and my heap too great.” 
Then, like the Sun, let ** Bounty fpread her ray, 115 
And fhine that Superfluity away. 
Oh Impadence of wealth ! with all thy ftore, 
How dar’ft thou let one worthy man be poor ? 
Shall half the ** new-built Churches round thee fall ?. 
Make Keys, build Bridges, or repair Whitehall: 120 
Or to thy Country let that heap be lent, 
As M* * o’s was, but not at five per Cent. 
+? Who thinks that Fortune cannot change her mind, 
Prepares a dreadful Jeft for all mankind ! 
And ** who ftands fafeft ? tell me, is it he 125 
That fpreads and {wells in puff’d Profperity, — 
Or whofe wife forecaft and preventing care, 
‘In Peace provides fit arms againft a War ? 
45 Thus Bethel {poke; who always {peaks his thought, 
And always thinks the very thing he ought: 130 
His 


{ 6 ] 


+5 Duo magis hoc credas, puer hune ego parvus Ofellam 
{ntegris opibus novi non latius ufutn, | 
Diam nunc accifis. ** Videas, metato in agello, * 
Non ego, narrantem, temere edi luce profefta 
Duidquam preter *7 olus, fumofe culm pede perne. . 
be wibi cum ** longum poft tempus veneris bofpes, 
Stve operum vacuo, &2c. ——— bene crit, non_*” pifcibus 

tirbe petitis, 

Sed pullo atque hedo ; joa ** penfilis ia | fecundas 
Et nux ornabit menfas, cum duplice cu 
Pofthae ludus erit °° Cuppa petare Magiftra, 


Mc venerata Ceres, ut culmo furgeret alto, 


Explicuit vino contealte feria frontis. 


[17 ] 
His equal mind I copy what I can, 
And as I love, would imitate the Man. 
In South-fea days not happier, when fiirmis’ d 
The Lord of thonfands, than ev’n now ** Excis'd; | | 
“In Forefts planted by a Father's hand, 146 
Than in five acres now of rented land. 
Content with little, I can piddle here 
On *’ Broccoli and mutton, round the year ; : 
But ** ancient friends, (tho’ poor, or out of play) 
‘That touch my Bell, I cannot turn away. - 145 
*Tis true, no *” Turbots dignify my boards, 
But gudgeons, flounders, what my ‘Thames affords. 
To Hounflow-heath I point, and Banfted-down, 
‘Thence comes your mutton, and thefe chicks my own: 
5* From yon old wallnut-tree a fhow’r fhall fall; 150 
And grapes, long-lingring on my only wall, 
And figs, from ftandard and Efpalier join: | 
The dey'l is in you if you cannot dine. 
Then *' chearful healths (your Miftrefs fhall have place} 
And what’s more rare, the Poet fhall fay Grace. 


ae © Fortune 
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Seviat atque novos moveat Fortuna tumultus! 
Duantum hinc imminuit ¢ guanto aut ego parcitts, altt VO, | 
‘af. ; 
O pueri nituiftis, ut bug ** novus Incola venit ? 
33 Nam propria telluris berum natura neque illuns 
Nec me, ant quemquam flatuit; nos expulit ile, 
Ilum aut ** Nequities, aut ** vafri infcitia juris, — 
Poftremo expellit certe ** vivactor heres, ° 


37 Nunc agér Umbréni fub nomine, super Ofelli 


a“ 


Ditius, crit aulli proprius, fed cedet in ufum 
Nunc mibi, nuncalit. °* Quocirca v.vite fortes? 


| Fortiaque adverfis opponite pelfora rebus. : 4 


a 
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Fortune not much of humbling me can boatt ; 
Tho’ double tax’d, how little have I Toft? 
My Life’s amufements have been juit the fame, 
Before, and after ** Standing Ritties came. 
My lands are fold, my Father's houfe is gone; 160 
I'll hire another’s, is not that my own, 
And yours my friends? thro’ whofe free-opening gate 
None comes too early, none departs too late; 
(For I, who hold fage Homer’s rule the bett, 
Welcome the coming, fpeed the going gueft.) 165 
” Pray heav’n it laft! (cries. Swift,) as you go on; 
” I with to God this houfe had been your own! 
”? Pity! to build, without , fon or wile: 
” Why, you'll enjoy it only all your life.” — 
‘Well, if the Ufe be mine, can it concern one 170 
Whether the Name belong to Pape or Vernon ? - 
What's °° Property? dear Swit! you fee it alter 
From you to me, from meto ** Peter Walter, | 
Or, ina mortgage, prove the Lawyer's fhare, 


Or, ina jointure, vanifh from the Heir, 175 


[ 20 ] 
Or in pure °° Equity (the Cafe not clear) 
The Chane’ry takes your rents for twenty year: 
At beft, it falls to fome °* ungracious Son 
That cries, my father’s damn‘d, and all’s my own. 
57 Shades, that to Ba ** n could retreat afford, 180 
Are now the portion of a booby Lord; | 
And Hemfley once proud * Buckingham’s — 


ke, 


Slides to a Scriv’ner or a City Knight. 
5? Tet Lands and Houfes have what Lords they will, 
Let Us be fix’d, and our own Mafters fill. 


< 


* Villers, Duke of Buckingham. 
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